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The Hifiorie of ~ 

Trm. Faith, tell me now in earned how came F alftalffs fword 

o hackt? * 

Veto. Why, hce hackt it with hi* dagger, and laid he would 
fwcare truth out of England , bu* hce would make you belceue 
it was done in fight, and perfwaded vs to do the like. 
far. Yea, and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-graffe , to make 

them bleedc , and then to befiubber our garments with it, and 
fweare it was the blond of true men . I did that I did not this fe- 
uen yeere before,! bluflht to heave his monftrous deuifes. 

p yin, O villaine thou doled a cup offacke eightene yeere* 
a°-o,and wert taken with the maner,& euer fincc thou haft blufht 
extempore, thou hadft fire and fword on thy fide, and yet thou ; 
ranft away: what inftinft hadft thou for it? 

Bar. My Lord.do you fee theft meteor*/ do you behold theft 
exhalations/ Prince I do. 

Bar. What thinkeyou they portend? 

Priu. Hot liners, and coldpurfts. 

Bar. Choler,my Lord, if rightly taken. 

Enter Fa/flaljfe. 

p rin. No ,if rightly taken, halter.Here comes leane Iacke,here 
comes barc-bone:how now my fweete creature of bumbaft,how 
long is’t ago,/acke,fince thou faw’ft thine owne knee? 

Fa/. My owne knee/when I was about thy yeercs(Hal) /was 
notan Eagles talent in the wafterl could haue crept into any Ah 
dermansthumbe ring:a plague of fighing and griefe,it blowes a 
man vp like a bladder. Ther’s villanous newes abroad, heere was 
fir Iohn BrMj from your fatherryou muft to the court in the mor- 
ning, Thatftme mad fellow ofthe North, Percy, & he of Wales, 
that gaue Amamon thebaftinado, & made Lucifer cuckold, and 
fwore the diuell his true liegeman upon thccroffcof a Welch 
hooke: what a plague call you him? 

Points 0,Glcndower. 

Fat. Owen, Owen, the fame, and hisfonne in law Morti- 
mer, and olde Northumberland , and the fprightie Scot of 
Scottcs, Dowglas, that runnes a horfe-backe vp a hillperpendi* 
cular. 

P rin. He that rides at high fpeede, and withapiftollktllesa 
fparrow flying, 

Pel. 



Hettrj the fourth , 

4. Falfl You haue hit it. 

Prince So did he neuer the fparrow. 

Falfi Well, that rafcall hath good meltallin him, hic'Will nc 
runne. 

Prince Why what a rafcall art thou then , to praife him fo for 
running? 

Eal[: A horfebacke (ye cuckoe)but afoote he will not budge 
afoote. 

Prince Yes Iackf, vponinftinft. 

Falfl: I grant ye,vpon inftinft : well, he is there too, and <|he 
Mordackc, and a thouland blew caps more. fierce fler is llolne 
away to night , thy fathers beard is turnd white with the newes, 
you may buy land now as chcapeas ftinking mackrcll. 

Prince Then tis like, if there come a hotc lunc, and this ciuill 
buffeting hold, we fhal buy maidenheads as they buy hobnailcs, 
by the hundreds. 

Falfl: By the maffc lad, thou faift true, it is like wee fhall haue 
good trading that wayibut tell me Hal , art not thou horribly a- 
fcard? thou being heircapparant, could the world picke thee out 
three fuch enemies againe, as that fiend Dowglas, that fpiri t Percy, 
and that diuell Glendowcr? art not thou horribly afraidc ? doth 
not thy bloud thrill at it? 

Prince Not a whit yfaith , I lacke fomc of thy inftinft. 

Falfl. V V ell, thou wilt be horribly chidde to morrow when 
thou commcft to thy father : if thou doc loue me, pra&ift an an- 
‘ fwer. 

Prince Doe thou (land for my father, and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

Falft: Shall // content : this chaire fhall be roy ftate, this dag- 
ger my feepter, and this cufhion my crownc. 

Prince Thy ftate is taken for a ioynd ftoolc, thy golden feep- 
ter for a leaden dagger, and thy pretious rich crownc,for a pitti- 
fullbalde crowne. 

Falfl: VVell, and the fire of grace be not quite out of thee, 
now (halt thou be mooued, Giuc mee a cuppe of facke to make 
mine eyes lookc redde , that it may bethought /haue wept, 
for / muft fpeakc in pafiion, and I will doe it, in King Camhifes 
vaine. 


E 2 Prince 
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